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Brennan Manning, an author who wrote in an effort to understand, was addicted to alcohol the greater part of his life.  His addiction would overtake him despite his best efforts and eventually killed him.  His journey through life was a continuing battle between isolation and community.
He wrote a final book before his death.  He needed help writing it because his body could no longer do such simple tasks as writing or typing.  It is in this state of almost complete dependence upon another that community finally takes hold of him and remains with him.  
We hear in today’s Gospel from Matthew the Beatitudes.  They outline for us the ways by which God seeks to undercut the numerous ways that isolation controls our lives.  They tell us that God loves us not because we make ourselves good (isolation); rather, God’s love is our goodness (community).

The Beatitudes are the antithesis of what society and much of religion teaches us.  The starting point of the Beatitudes is not our selves.  Rather, the starting point of the Beatitudes is God creating us for community.  So much seemingly gets in the way!

Mental and physical illness, addictions, abuse, living as though we are self-sufficient, and so much more can be seen as deterrents and obstacles to our living community.  Left to ourselves they would be.  Living community, however, has little to do with our efforts.  Rather, it is God who somehow causes us to experience community when we are feeling most isolated… even if it is for a second, and that is enough to hope.
I suspect that most of us don’t experience the extreme isolation that gripped Brennan Manning, but the feeling of isolation – sometimes we call it Original Sin or the Original Wound – dwells within each of us.  Our initial efforts to rid ourselves of the feeling generally take us into seeking to achieve.
Status, reputation, success give us a momentary sense that we are free of isolation.  The sense of freedom, however, doesn’t last and we become addicted to finding ways to rid ourselves of the feeling of isolation.  When that fails, we tend to turn to ways of attempting to forget our sense of isolation and alcohol, gambling, drugs, and other ways of forgetting can take over our lives.

God, however, will not be out done.  We receive countless visits from God who seeks to draw us into community.  God finds ways to interrupt our plans and intentions that undo us, and help us experience that we are loved.  It can be an experience that is frightening, embarrassing and exhilarating.  It – more importantly – has the power to transform our lives.
Brennan Manning appeared, toward the end of his life, to be someone whose wasted body revealed a wasted life.  Yet, the opposite was true.  The debilitating disease caused by years of his abusing alcohol and impoverished him became an occasion for him to recognize and receive love.  He experienced and knew that he was not alone.  ‘Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.’
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